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modest air. Bedouin language, like that of most Orientals,
abounds with not ungraceful imagery, and accordingly " people"
here means "fill." Salim gives me a wink of compliance; I
take out a handful of tobacco, and put it on his long shirt-
sleeve, which he knots over it, and looks uncommonly well
pleased. At any rate they are easily satisfied, these Bedouins.

In such conversation, and more of like tenor, the hour wears
away. Some get up and depart, others take their places, all
have their observations or enquiries to make; and we have
full opportunity of studying their character, propensities, and
customs \ the more so as, because, not guessing who we really
are, they are off their guard.

But the chieflet, after getting his supply of tobacco, the
main object of his visit, were truth to be told, has retired to
nis tent, there to give suitable orders for the coming entertain-
ment. Shortly after we see a knot of idle individuals gathered
together a little in the background; this indicates the spot
where a sheep or camel, according to circumstances, is being
slaughtered for the evening's feast A little after we see its
carcase stretched out near the corner of the tent, to be cut up
by several operators amid a crowd of spectators deeply inte-
rested in the process, for the whole encampment is to share in
the banquet prepared on occasion of the guests.

We are now left awhile alone, for cooking is too important
an affair to permit the absence of any unoccupied neighbours.
In Europe too many cooks are said to have an injurious effect
upon the broth, but here the process is far too simple for
spoiling. To light a fire under a huge never-scoured cauldron,
to set the water boiling, and then to throw in the quarters of
the slaughtered animal to seethe in their own unskimmed grease,
till about two-thirds cooked; that is the whole culinary art and
the neplus ultra of a Bedouin feast

All this, however, takes some time; fires lighted in the open
air do not act so quickly as they would in a stove and kitchen,
and large masses of meat cannot be speedily reduced to some
thing like an edible condition. Accordingly the stars are already
in the sky, and the night breeze has cooled the sands, before an
unusual bustle among the bystanders and a burst of sparks
show that the cauldron has Deen at last removed off the stones
which served it for fire-place. The water is then poured off,